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* earnefily entretibg God, to b6/gracious to him in the 
ſalvation of his ſoul, even for bis Merey's ſake con- 
cluding with an exhortsti68 of: his friend, beſeech- 

ing them not to follow, thebad example of bis looſe. 
life, aſſuring them It "as dangerous, as well as 
dazardo6s 4 0 füge. a death. bed repedfants/"! 5 
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Cries of a Wounded Conſcience. 


REmember, Lord, thy Servant iti Diſtreſs, 


O comfort me, for I am comfortleſe, Ri 
Pardon my Sins before this World I leave, T 
That | a Crown of Glory may receive. W 


1 3. 


Of all my Friends a final Leave I take, 
Beſeeching yau this Minute to forſake 

Tne Paths of Sin; repent for what is paſt, « 
For fear the Sting of Conſcience comes at laſt. 


Before l lay upon my dying Bed. 

I muſt confeſs a wicke Lite ] lead; 

And never thought upon a future State, 
So now | fear Repentance comes too late. 


Remember well ye Sinners ſtanding br, 
The Time will come when vou as well n 
Will feel the bitter Pangs of Death, therefore 


_, 


Repent with Speed, God's Mercy to implore. | 
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T9 think of Death my Heart is fill'd with Wee, 
My very Eyes like Fountains overflow z ;: 
With melting Tears, I being much afraid 
To leave this Worlu before my Peace is made. 


E'er long l muſt before the Lord appear, 3 
To anſw:r for my fins committed here. T 
I tremble at the ver Thought of this, ; | 
Fearing the Loſs of everlaſting Bliſs, n 
Diſtreſs and Sorrow fil] my Soul with Grief, Cc 
And none alive can vicld the leaſt Relief, Ar 
Rut thou, O God, who fits enthron'd above, Ur 


Refreſh mie with the Cordials of thy Love. | Le 
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From a deep Senſe of all my former Sins, 

A Death- bed ſad Repentence now begins, | 
And tho' L did God's Righteous Law offend; 
Who knows but he his Love may ſtill extend. 


Thro' Chriſt I may perhaps God's Pardon gain, 
Therefore ſo ſong as't dothere reman n 

ll caſt myſelf into his Arms by Prayeerr,Ü 
And if I ſuffer, let me ſuffer lere . 
Before this painful Life I do depart. 
I hope my Signs, ſent from à contrite Heart, 
May ſucn a Reconciliation make, 25 f 106939 i, 
That Godwmay ſave me thro" his Merey's Take: © 


Vou that are now in health, alive and well, 
Turn from your Sins, for why, you cannot tel} 
How ſoon you may be ſummen'd tothe Grave, 
And each of you have a'dear”SouFto fu%ꝙ ; 


Whieh you will find to be pf greater Worth 
Than all the Crowns and Scepters of the Barth, 2 
To fave us tur bleſg -d de Nedeemet dy dl), 
In order that we miglit be glorify)ꝰ . 


Conſider this, while'yb# have Time ad Space, 
And don't like ine Heglect the Means of Grace, 
Until Death- doth, in y6ur Chamber wait, 
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Leſt thicn a ſad Repentane comes tho late: 


Many Ro Years Ihove in boy ipem; * K £894 | 
For which I have ſhort Warning tp:repenty 9 
| Therefore with Sotrow un a dying Bed, on: bn 
1 weep: to: think, upon the Like bed. ns of; | 


Alas while we e Strength and. Heal; 
We covet nachiag mere than wordly: Wan. 4 
Our Bodies take up all our Pains and ere 32 1 
While our more noble Souls negleNes a. 


Yet could we graſp the W arld 2nd al 0 — 

Or bring inte aur Poyer ten Limes Hh 
We ſhould but lender, Satisfaction find, 

For wy ma, file; and Jeave it all behind, - 


By ſad Exptrience Lean tell this Teuth, 9585 
for Wealth e et fince I Was g bers. 
| Yer tom it nom I muſt be fore d to go, - 
Whether an wee paul, ee 15. py 
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Wh 1 I fuch axiffaal Hazard run 
Why did 1 lei the thread of. Life he N. ap 
| 95555 to che laſt erio Ser! , F A 
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be heavy) Stroke'of Death's king Hans, | 
{ > ho conquers Manarchs of. Ws ne 
Rad 2 his Ee they lay their Serptets un. „ 


Por wordly Pomp axe-equal. in 
* 0 the pious AQzons of the Juſt, 
„ 1 laſt Day, dal bloom in l. a. 


do not fear the fatal Stroke of Death, © 
gut freely would ſurrender up my Breath pre” 
nato that God who fits ent Ns * on highs... 
Fr had nothing elſe to do than die.” oF 


it who isme! I muſt 0 with Tears, 

ow I have ſinn'd againſt him many Years. 
d if on me he doth fone Pity take, 
muſt be merely for his Mercy's Sake. 
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Tom Head to Foot T feel in every Part, 
kde bitter Pangs of Death; my aching Heart 
Pill break this Minute, and with Sorrow cry, 
od LOS 1 ,,... | 


e that ate now alive and'well.to-Day,. 
A 
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ore we are dene den and fit to 80. 


The greateſt King en Bank, ET * 
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25 dehbours & bends by death we ſnateh'd away; ; 
Jay drop into the Grave for ought we know, 
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3 ought e les eee Chuiſtitnethers'; 10 


How —— keeping a Confeience cler 
* From all Impiet y, Fraud and Deceiti r: 1 


If Death with * and Cuinſore we would meet. 


1 This dying Sinners penitentivl — 11:19 2 
24? Should move us all of age ant riper Vers, 20 10 
| Io make our Calling and Plection fury; ir r ial 
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